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of an embrasure and had asked what she did. She was
looking for a book, she had said; and had been unable to
think of the name of any book but the Bible.
Her tormented memory of these things ran on while she
was telling Allard and his wife, with what assurance she
could command, that she had been biding her time. She
told them, in terror of provoking their laughter, as much
as she dared tell of her nocturnal Sittings. "It was useless
to try to prove anything while Ella was on her side," she
concluded. "Who would have believed me? Father would
have been too surprised and angry to believe. You saw
how he behaved the other day."
"You might have told us," Allard said.
"Not until I was sure. . . . Not until I was sure," Sophie
repeated. "I was waiting." And she added in proof: "I did
tell Rupprecht."
"You did tell him!" cried husband and wife together
"Well?"
"He smiled."
"He didn't believe you?"
"That's what's so odd," Sophie answered with a sigh,
running her fingers across her forehead. "I have always felt
that he did believe me—secretly. And yet he can't have
done, I suppose. I don't understand. . .. But it's different
now," she added, speaking rapidly and with decision. "Ella
sent Lewis away. She concealed it from father. She let the
lie about tie telegram pass in father's hearing. Why did
she send him away? Because he had been Julie's lover and
she knew it. Because she knew Julie might become his
mistress again—or his wife. There can be no other reason."
Sophie was disappointed by the effect of her story on
Allard. He believed it but was cautious. "You ought to
have told us long ago," he said, "instead of hugging it to
yourself. You're hysterical, Sophie—running about the
house at night alone. It's just a question now whether we
can surprise Ella into giving herself away. She's made it
awkward for herself. We'll get Goof over from the Huis
ten Borgh."
But Goof was in the Hague and did not reach Allard's

